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wiiat they do but by the skill they have in the use
of words. And I know that when an artist comes
into my house he " sizes me up " from the pictures
on the wall, just as when the upholsterer comes he
"places" me according to the style of the chairs and
the quality of the carpet, or as when the gourmet
comes he judges by the cooking and the wine. If
you give him champagne he reverences you; if hock
he puts you among the commonplace.

In short, we all go through life wearing spectacles
coloured'Tby our own tastes,, our own calling, and our
own prejudices, measuring our neighbours by our
own tape-measure, summing them up according to
our own private arithmetic. /We see subjectively,
not objectively; what we aieHpaBe of seeing; not
what "there Is to" be seen. It is not wonderful that we
make jo many bad guesses at that prismatic thing,
the truth.

ON SEEING LONDON
I SEE that the Spectator, in reviewing a new book
on the Tower, says that, whilst visitors to London
usually visit that historic monument, Londoners
themselves rarely visit it. There is, I suppose, a good
deal of truth in this. I know a roan who was born
in London, and has spent all his working life in Fleet
Street, who confesses that he has never yet been in*
side&e Tower. It is not because he is lacking ia